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| | T-H E | 
School of Politicks: 


] HUMOURS 


OF A 


| COFFEF- HOUSE. 


ODES 


| T. 
WAS Claret that we drank, and 'twas as fine, 
As ever yet deſery'd the name of Wine; 
Each Man his Flask we thought a mod'rate Doſe, 
When juſt as we were giving or, 
Comes in our honeſt Landlord in the Cloſe, 
Proteſting we ſhould drink his Bottzl/e more: 
Which done, and all our Reckning paid, 
Fach did a ſev Tal way repair ; 
Some went to walk, and ſome 70 bed: 
But I, who had an hour to ſpare, 
Went to a nighb” ring Coffee-houſe, and there 


Wah ſober Liquor to refine my Head. 
y B II. 


UMI 


Ht 
What &er th'occafion was I cannot tell,.. 


a W. 


Whether the Wire had. diſcompogdiy Mind, - 
Or ſome falſe Medizm did my Reaſon blind, 
But fo it was, I took the Place for Hell; 
The Mafter of the Houſe, with fiery Face, 

Did like inſulting Pharo, ſeem, © 

Whilſt all his Gzefts he did condemn 
To Urink a Izquor of infernal Race, 
Black," fcaldirfg, arid-of noſt offenlive ſmell : 
Trembling and pale, 1 crof'd-my ſelf all ocr, 
And mumbled Ave-Maries by the ſcore. 
 Aclength, by ſtrange inſenſible degrees, 
My fears all vaniſh d, and*my Mind found eaſe, 
My ſcatter d Reafon re-aflum'd its place, ' 
And 1 perceiv d with whom, and where 1 was. 


=_— 
The murmuring Buzz which through the Room was 
Did Bee-hbives noiſe exactly repreſent; (ſent, 


And like a Bee-hrive too 'twas fill'd, and thick, 

All taſting of the Honey Politich, 

Call'd News, which they as greedily ſuck'd in, 

As Nurſes Milk-young Babes were cver ſeen. 

The various Tones and different noiſe of Tongues, 

' From lofty ſounding Datch and German Lungs, 
| : Togc- 
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Together with the ſoft melodious' Notes; 
Of Spaniards, Frenchmen, and Italian Throats, 
Who met in this Szate-C onventicle, 
Compos'd a kind of Harmony, 
Which did in Concord diſagree; 
Nay, even Batel's fatal Overthrow, 
More ſorts of Languages did neyer know, 
Nor were they halt fo various, and: fo fickle. 


IV. 


The place no manner of diſtinction knew, 
'Twixt Chriſtian, Heathen, Turk, or Jew, 
The Fool and the Philoſopher 
Sate cloſe by one another here, 
And Quality no more was underſtood 
Than Mathematichs were before the Floud. 
Here fate a Knight, by him a rugged Sailer, 
Next him a Son of Mars, 
Adorn'd with honourable Scars ; 
By them a Courtier, and a Woman's Taylor: 
A T radeſman and a grave Divine, 
Sate talking of affairs beyond the Line 
Whilſt in a Corner of the Room 
Satc a fat Qzack, the fam'd Poetick Tom, 
Pleas'd to hear Advertiſenients mad. 
Where 'mong(t loſt Dogs, and other tay rite Breed, 


His famous Pits were chronicled: | 
B 2 The 
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T he half Box eighteen Pills for eighteen Pence, 
Though 'tis too cheap in any Man's 'own Senſe. 
Lawyers and Clients, Sharpers and their Cullies, 


Quakers, Pimps, Atheiſts, Mountebanks and Bullies, 


Clean or unclean, if here they call, 
The place, like Noah's Ark, receives 'em all. 


V. 

Had. Lilbourn been alive to ſee 

This Hotch-potch of Society, 

Some other meaſures he had ta'en, 
When he the Work ot Levelling began; 

For Al here ſtand on equal ground. 

As I have ſeen in Storms at Sea, 
For common ſafety all are willing found, 

To hawl a Cable, guide an Oar, 
To ſtem the Tide, and bring the Ship to Shoar,; 

So in this School of Polity, 
Each thinks himſelf as much concern'd as they 
Who {it in Council Chamber ev ry day ;. : 

And all thew Maxims have a ſhare 
Of the Profeſſions which their Maſters are.. 
The quick-eye'd Sefary pretends to ſee 
Under Lawn Sleeves the growth of. Popery.. 
The Sith upon the Anyil of his Brain 

Forms a. new Commonwealth again. 


—__ ; 


& + 

The Carpenter in his projecting Pate. 
Makes Props tuphold the rorr ring Stare : 

The g@zach, too, with his Cloſe:ftool Face,. 

Does with his ſenſeleſs Reaſons urge, 

The Britiſh Ifands want a Purge : 

And 4h !—— Were he but once 1n Place, 
He'd--—- but there ſtops, and thinks the Age not fit | 

To know the Wonders of his mighty Wir. 


VL 


But the chief Scene was yet to come; 
Which was to hear the various Argument 
Which fill'd. all. corners of the Room, 
Concerning the Afﬀeairs of Chriſtendom. 
I being ſeated to. content 
Liſtned wuh moſt profound attention to. 
One of the loudeſt of the prating Crew, 
Who after ſpitting thrice began, | 
Stroaking his Beard,--—-Quoth he, Here fits the Man 
Who Thirty ſeveral Campaigns has ſeen, 
At fave and forty. Sieges been, 
And in both foreign and domeſtick Wars 
Receivd as many Scars, 
As I upon my Head have Hairs. 
Fou prate, continued he, to make you merry, 
Of Sligo, and of Belliſhannon, 
Of Carrickfergus and Dundalk, 


And: - / 
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And of the thund'ring Bombs and Cannon, 
Were usd at Siege of London-derry; 

Mere ſtuff, and nothing elſe but Talk. 

Now if the Wars you would delight in, 

And ſee the very Soul of Fighting, 

Go but this Spring to Flanders, 
Flanders the Scene of Ation, where _ 
Death keeps his Revels all the Near: 

There are no Petticoat Commanders, 
Things clad in red, which have no braver Souls 
Than Parrots, Apes, or Owls; 

But hardy Youths,----— ſo us d to ruff, 
That their own Skins become a nat ral Buff: 
Theſe are the Lads,---— and I was one, : 
Although I ſay't my ſelf, ----- have often gone, 
Through thickeft Squadrons of the Horſe, 
And with my fingle force, 
' Made a whole Troop retire in haſte: 
This good old Blade which by my Side I wear, 
Aſſifted by my Arm, 1 ſwear, 
Has kill 4 a dozen Men before 1 broke my faſt, 
Nor living is that daring He, 
Who but provokes this trufty Sword, 
But ſhall-------- 
——- At ſpeaking of which word, 
Two Serjeants came and laid 
Their Paws upon this daring Blade; 


But 


(7) 
But fo ſubmuſlive, and fo tame, 
Was this courageous Sor of Fame !-—-— 
The Company with Laughter let him paſs 
- To. Priſon, tor a moſt vaing/orious Aſs. 


VII. 


1 Scarce was this Sor of Thunder gone, 
Who tir'd the Ears of every one, 
Yet with his bluſt ring Language warm, 
| But new Diſcourſe began, 

Talk underſtood by every one 

Concerning the late dreadfull Storm. 

Lord! Nighbour, did you ever hear 

( Says one) ſo terrible a Wind? | 

1 that have liv'd this threeſcore Tears, 
The like could never find, 

How Sir, (replied his Friend,) ------have you forgot 

That bluſt ring Night that Noll th Ulurper died 2 
When all the Winds in order tried, 
Who jhould blow hardeſt on the Spot, 
A Storm ſo dreadfull that 'twas thought 

About by Witchcraft brought; 
When trembling Atheiſts went to Prayer, 
Thinking the Day of Judgment nears 
And Fear appear d in evry Face. | | 
Piſh, (cries his Friend,) ---- what that time was, 
F well remember, but, alaſs! X 
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To the late Wind #t was 10 more, 


Than farting of a Cloud, or ſhricking of a Door. 


III tell you: There was lately fent 
| To me a Letter out of Kent, 
Which ſays, it blew the Devil's Drop 
( A Rock by Dover ſeen ) 
Along the Shoar, as if t had been 
A School-boy's Gig or Top, 
And plac'd it on this fide the Hope, 
And that was ſtrange —-— 
-——---- But not by half, 
So wonderfull (another ſpeaks, ) as that 
1 now am going to relate : 
* Grazing it took, an Eſlex Calf, 


Near to the Shoar, and blew him: croſs the River, 


Uyite into Kent, where the poor thing remains 
As ſound and well as ever. 
This caus'd the Company to laugh out-right: 
Which Mirth tincreaſe a jolly Sailer ſwore, 
That on that we er to be forgotten Night, 
(Though to preſerve her they had ſpar d no pains,) 
Their goodly Ship was ſtranded near the Shoar, 
Laden with Claret from Bourdeaux ſhe came ; 
The Veſlel daſh'd to pieces, every Man 
Nimbly to ſave himſelf began ; 
I, for my part, ſeeing a Hogſhead float, 
Ozickly aftride upon it got, 


Where 


©) 
And, Faith, 1 think I was not mnich"to blame,” 
My drunken Friend and I pot ſafe to Land, © 
| Where in requital of the good! 
- He did me, causd his dcareſt Bloud 
To iflue from him #pon my command, 

My Friends and I were merry at his death, 
And I ſhall neer forget bim while I've breath. 
Finding this dull Romantick ſtrain, 
Amongſt that Company to reign, 
Whoſe 7ath was nothing elſe but Fable, 
I, leaving them, went to another Table. 


VIIL 


At which by accident (no doubt) were got 
Demurely grave of Citizens a knot, 
With ſhaking Heads and lift up Eyes, 
Diſcourſing upon Prodzrgres. 
Ah Friends! the Times (fays one) are very fad, 
Although the Wicked ſtill remain as bad 
As if all things were ſettled —----T other Night, 
As wery late by Weſtminſter T1 came, 
Methought the Element was all on flame, 
And one of th Heads upon the Iron Spire 
Over the Hall, diftintly cried out Fire : 
Nay, I a while ago was told, 


That, at Noon-day, the Horſe which ſtands | 
C . ha 


LIMI 


WW ( I 0.) | 
I the Stacks-Market neigh d aloud 
For Provender, while the affrighted Croud 
Stood ſhivering both with Fear and Cold: 
Now when Vice grows ſo ſtrong, and Faith fo weak, . 
No wonder 'tis the very Stones ſhould ſpeak : 
What theſe unlucky Signs portend 
I muft - confeſs 1 cannot comprehend; 
Let God (and then he d'offt his Hat ) 
In his good time diſcover that. 
Why, Nighbour, (fays his Elbow-Friend, ) 
For certain tis, you cannot be 
So blind as not to ſee, 
The Head which cried out Fire denotes 
A diſagreement in the Senate's Votes; 
But Heavy 'n. avert the Prodigy; 
And th Horſes Neighing ſpeaks as plain 
This Summer's ſcarcity of Grain: 
But I'm no Prophet, if I were, 
Events more wonderfull I'd ſhew, 
Than ever Gadbury or Lilly knew, 
Events ſhould make the Nation ſtare; 
What pity tis that Prophecy is ceasd! 
What paty tis, (thought I) thou are not plac'd. 
In Bed/an;, where there cannot be 
One half fo Lanatich as thee: 
Darkneſs, freſh Straw, and ſlender Diet, 
' And ſhaving th Hair from thy thick Skull, 
, May 
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May make thy Brains and Tongue more quiet: 


But leaving this fo very dull. 
Moſt whimfical, and ſenſeleſs Crew, 
I ſoftly to another place withdrew. 


'IX 


Where fix raw Countrey — 
To hear an empty Wittal prat& 
They to no Sermon in their Lives 
Did ever ſuch attention lend, 
And cach one by his grinning ftrives 
Who moſt ſhall his Diſcourſe commend: 
One whiſp'ring tother in the Ear, 

E'fack, Ned, did you ever hear 
(Says he) ſuch Stories from our ſilly Vicar, 
O'er Whitſon Ale, 'or Chriſtmaſs Liquor ? 
No, Vaith, Tom, (anſwers he,) in all my born 
1 ne er heard fike an ean, who does not ſcorn 
To tell us all the News; he ſhould, Im zhare, 
By's head-piece, be a Countſeller. 

By this time our admired Wit 
Had drank his Diſh of Zea, -and then 

Begins with-——— 


Look: ye, Gentlemen, 
Tis plain, the Emperour intends. 

To make a ſtri&t Alliance with his Friends, 
| C 2 
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To pull down Chriſtian axd Unchrifttan Twks | 
&24d, you'll ſee ſome'curious Yarmmers Wark; 
; ' And if thingy do but bit, 
(And I may. live to; ſee it,) 
Thoſe two proud Tyrants tumble from their Thrones, 
And on their humble Nlarrow-bones, 
| Beg to Vadmitted Grooms of th'Stable, 
And eat Scraps from the Servants 4 able: 
When this is done, they Dl, 7 hope,. .\ \\ 
Have at his Holineſs the Pope, 
With all bis red-faced Cardinals, 
Who wait upon St. Peter's Chas ; 
A Chair has hell this; Saxteqn: byudred' Tear 
Without being meiuded, as F bear. 
The great Mogul next to their Pury falls, 
And when they'ne onerceae. the Cannibals 
7he Work is done, aud. wa may live at peace, 
Enjoy our Friends, and always be at eaſe. 
Boy, bring the Gazette--—-Sir, tis not come in. 
Pox take yes, fetch it, fer it has been. ſeen. 
At Jonathan's two hours ago.--—-Þut, Sir,-——- 
Bur, Puppy, What do Þ come - hither fs 
To ſpend my time in, this. dull ſmoaky Room 2 
Pray be not angry, Sir, the Gazette's come. 
Here, Lad, ters fee/t-—+—$0, Jo, - here's tickling News, 
Loft Dogs; {5 Haortes, Soldiers rwn away 
Without thein Wits, and 10 avoid their Pay. 
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Books ſold:at Tom's by Auctior---—- once, twice, thrice, 
The Hammer 's down——- he has you in a trice. 
But, Sir, (fays one,) what kind of News is this? 
For let me dye if I know what it 3s. 
0h, Sir, (replics-the Spark) I always read 
Gazettes as Witches pray; for they, tis faid, 
Do backwards mumble out their Pater Noſter ; 
But now for News, i th twinkfing of an Oyſter. 
- Reads. - —— - 

* Francfort, March 2.9. Several Boats arrive daily with 
* Proviſions that are ordered to be laid up here for 
* the uſe of the Imperial Forces, which will now very 


* quickly be 1n motion. The late Flouds have broke 
*the Bridge of Boats at Philipsbarg. 


* Bruſſels, April. 2—---- 
Hold, Sir, (lays one,) &er farther you go on 
Pray tells us where abouts does ſland that Town 
Call'd Francfort,—---- 
-------- Why, Sir, (anſwers he,) it lies 
Upon the barb" rous Coaſt of Atrica, 
Snatch'd from the Moors by mere furprize ; 
For on a very memorable day, 
Or rather Night, as they were all employd 
. _ I gazing on the then Fclipſed Moon, 
The Emp rours Veſſels, cruiſing near the Shoar, 
Tk the adurmntage of their buſied ſenſe, 
And gain'd the Town :-—-not many were deſtroy d; 
5 Fear 


h (14) 
Fear bound the Hands of many, Wonder more ; \. 
So with ſmall Bloudjbed they were Captives ſoon. 
The City's neatly built, and 'twas from thence 
The German Balls, þ fam d for. cleaning Shoes, 
Firſt came--—= Td read ſome other News, 
But I'm oblig d by ſuch an hour 
To be at—---- Gentlemen, I am your | 
Moſt humble Servant.--—Boy, here's for my Tea. 
Then leaves the Room.-—But, Lord! to hear the Praiſe 
Theſe Blockheads did to his bold Nonſenſe raiſe, 
Would almoſt make a witty Man forſwear 
| All Claim to Modeſty and Senſe, 
Since the Accompliſhments which bear 
A Man through Life, are Ignorance and Impudence. 


k 


In cloſe Caball were in a Corner. met 

A Knot of Men, whoſe Faces wore 

The Livery of Diſcontent, 

 Siehs from their Breafts inceſſantly were ſent, 
One by their Looks might ſce their Hearts did fret, 

Like murm'ring Iſraelites of yore, 
They frowmn'd, they ftampd, they bit their Thumbs, 
They winkd, they nodded, nay, would ſometimes ſmile, 
When ſomething did heir airy hopes beguile, 
Yet not a Word between their Lips there comes. Wh 
| at 


| (15) 
| What this dumb Scene did reprefent, 
Or what by Signs and Nods was meant, 
Conjecture only gives us leave to gueſs: 
They were no Friends to thiGovernment, 
| But there they met their Thowghts to calc, 
Which 7hoxghts by Words if they ſhould dare texpreſs, 
Their Necks, or Purſes at the leaſt,. 
Might pay for th'7ongae's untimely 7e/t. 
Self Preſervation's firſt of Nature's Laws: 
To be.Well-wiſhers they're content, 
But care not to be Martyrs for the Cauſe. 
XI: 
From this moſt wnintelligible Crew 
I went, another Scene to view, 
If the forementioned were reſerv'd and c/ofe, 
Theſe were more open, and more free, 
For Wine no ſecret ever knows,. | 
And that theſe Sparks had drank ta large degree. 
You Sirrah Boy, (ſays. one,) go. fetch m a Whore, 
A luſty firapping Bona Roba,. 
E'gad, T ſhall ſo jerk her Toby, 
| Td make her-----but Ill ſay no more 
At preſent —-Pox this Coffee ſcalds my Throat, 
(Another cries,) 't7s in all Senſe too hot ; 
Prethee go fetch a. Pair of Bellows hither, 


And make my Duh know cooler weather :. | 
Zhat- 
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That ever Man ſhould be ſo great an Af, 
To ſuffer Wine (that plaguy Thief) to paſs 
Between his Lips, that ſiily did convey 
Tis Senſe, his Reaſon, and his Brains away : 
How happy thoſe dull Nations are, 
That know no other Liquor but ſmall Beer ! 
You, Harry, (then there bawls a third,) 
If of Sobricty you ſpeak one word, 
- By Jupiter, and all the Heathen Gods, 
Tour Sword and mine jhall be at mortal odds ; 
1 for my part, without Reflextons, , 
Againſt Small Beer have forty Actions ; 
They're to be tried next Term, and if I caſt it, 
Tl make't High Treafon for my- Friends to taſte it: 
Boy, bring m'a Glaſs of Uſquebaugh, 
By People nicknam'd Lill bullero, 
'Tis good againſt the Gripes, they ſay, 
My Humour s this--—Dum fpiro ſpero: 
Come here's a Health to th King of Poland ; 
IVell, here fit I, who though I've no Land, 
Suppoſe my ſelf as great as he, 
Nay, as th'gieat Cham of Tartary ; 
My Crown's a faddling Cap, a Pipe my Sceptre; 
My Bottle repreſents my Glove, 
And any Cloaths ſerve for a Regal Robe; 
My Queen my Miſtreſs, when I kept her ; 


Drawers 


(17) 

Drawers (or elſe 'tis very hard) 

Will ſerve me for my Corps du Guard ; 

But when Incognito 1 reel, 

A Link-boy ſerves the turn as well ; 

And, Gentlemen, to ſhew I'm yours, 

Iinow youre my Privy Counſcllours. 

Well, we adviſe thee to go home, 

(Says one,) and try by Sleep to overcome 

This Humour ----—- 
| .—-— Well, for- once it ſhall be ſaid, 
(Says he,) That Counſel I obeyd ; 3. 
Here, Boy, your Money,-—- Gentlemen let's go, 
Egad methinks I tread on Wool, or Snow, 

My head s ſo light,--—- well, when I come again 
Tl make new Orders in my drinking Reign. 


XII. 


This merry Farce diverted all the Room: 
Theſe you may know had no deſign 
The 0xiet of the State to undermine, 
He thinks no: Treaſon that's top-full of Wine ; 
Men that fit brooding o'r their Fears at home, 
Or elſe abroad in private Corners meet, 

And there with ſecret Whiſpers fit, 
Are thoſe diſturb the Peace of Chriſtendom; 
The Zuice 0th Grape may nurſe an 1ll defign, 


But ccrtain 't neyer was begot by Wine. 
D XII. 
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Hearing loud Talk and warn. Diſpate, - 
I fate me down to hiten to't: 
A Cluſter were ingag d, but chiefly 7wo 
Unſheath'd their Arguments, and drew 
In Controverſie's open Field; __ . 
He who did the defenſive Weapon vicld.. 
Was both to IVit and Serſe allied, 
Nay, more, the Truth was on his lide; 
His Habit rich, but modeft,----tother, 
Tea olainly, a diffenting Brother, 
Who confidently would maintain, 
The Papifts firſt the War began, 
In thoſe ſad Times when Fealouſies and Fears. 
Set Folks together by the. Ears; 
Nay, more, that they the Perfons were 
Who brought the King into the Snare;. 
And when they had him ſafely there, 
Did, in the-fight of all Beholders, 


Take off his Head from off his Shoulders.” TRE 


t A Lye fo yery groſs hke this, --... -/! 
Whar Hearer would not take amuſs? 
This caus'd: the Gent/eman\to ſtorm, 
Alrcady.with his Canting warm; .. - : 
How, Sir, (fays he,) can you with any Face". 
Transfer the Guile, _ Jef Yours, . 


.S& 
HIPS « 
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BY! 
(I mean your Party's,) on. phe Papiſts? They, Tit 
Tis own'd, are bad enough; but Can you, pray, . 
Inform us 'who amongſt thoſe ruling Powers 
That fate at Weſtminſter that fatal Day, _ 
When Charles (the Good, the Pious, and the Juſt, 
Being from Kingdoms three moſt baſely thruſt,) 
Was tried, which of them all eer went to Maſs? 
What Roman Catholick ro fign was known 
The Warrant for his Execution. 
Hold, Sir, (replies the owher,) not too faſt: 
Upon the Stage they did not much appear, 
'Tis own d, but-they behind the Curtam ſtood, and het 
Was ordered to be done was then effeted. 
Good Counſel ought not, Sir, to be rejefted, 
(Replics the other,) but tis plain and clear, 
The Guilt ſhould only at your Doors be caſt—-— 
At mine, Sir, pray excuſe me, I comply 
With euv'ry Government.--—-That's uppermoſt you mean. 
But, Sir, fince you and I have been 
Diſputing thus.” let me one Secret tell-—--— 
A Secret, ( faid I;) 10, tis known too well, 
No Government your Party ever pleas d'; 
And if that Miracles had not been ceas d, 
Should Heaven ro humour you create 
A Kingdom, Commonwealth, or State, 
Together _ fach wife and wholeſome Laws, 
A fharp Criticks could diſcern no flaws, 


2 Tet 


(29) 
Tet you d be flill uneaſie-——- 3» 
——---Sir, t00 far : 
Tou ſtretch your Argument, for are 
IWe not as quiet in the preſent Reign, x8 
As thoſe who ſlifly Monarchy maintain? 
es, doubtleſs, you (replies the other) cax 
\, Conform to all the Modes which &er 
\ The Government are ready: to prepare z 
But your Compliance is but Maſquerade, 
Tour Loyalcy #5 forcd, your Faith a Trade; 
T enjoy your Liberty the State thinks fit, 
Pray Heav'n you make good uſe of it ; 
Forbear your Canting, Whining, idle Style, 
With no amuſements ſee you do beguile 
Tour Hearers ; ſtrive but to be true ; 
Againſt the Laws do you forget to rail, 
And tet but Senſe 'gainſt Bigotry prevail, 
And then---—-- i: 
-----)þ! Sir, we know what beſt to doe, 
We come not here to be inform'd by you——- 
But Counſcl's cheap, Sir, I demand no Fees —- 
But you may counſel others if you pleaſe,-—--— 
Nay, if youre angry, Sir, Im gone ; 
This tis when good advice is thrown 
Amway on Men ; but &er your Company 1 leave, 
Remember this, while vainly you believe 
Others to cheat, ycu don't your ſelves deceive. 


UMI 


( 21 p = 
XIV. - 


Great News from Ireland, is heard at Door, 
Which puts the Audience to a ſtand, 
To fetch it in there 1s command, 
And one attempts to read 1t o'r 
But interrupted by a prating -Fop. 
Tou talk, (ſays he,).T mean you hope 
That Ireland will this Summer be reduc'd; 
Tou may as well ſuppoſe 
The Bay of. Biſcay will be froze ; 
No, 10, with Stories you're amus d, 
K. J--—'s Men and Money's not ſo poor, 


And I prononnce him Son of ; Whore, $4 


Who wiſhes Him ors Army were confus d. 
This made the Company to ſtare: 
At laſt one takes him up with-—Szr, I dare, 


Though not to's Perſon, yet to's Cauſe 


Wiſh ruin, and if any here 

Do not the ſelf-ſame thing aver, 
He is without much Complement an Aſs. 
An Aſs, Sir, (cries the other,) Faith, I don't 
Mach uſe to pocket up ſuch an Afront ; 


Tou wear no Sword, I ſee, and twould be baſe 


To draw upen a naked Man, 
But here's my Dijh of Coffce in your Face. 


Tother 


(22). 
Tother, though ſcalded, would not be 
Behind hand with him in/Ofvility, 
Bur flung a Glaſs of Mam fo pat, 
It fpoild both Perripig:. and Point Cravat:: 
On this a Quarrel-ſoon-begani;, _ : 
Till Conſtable, with pacifying.Staff, 
| Appeas'd the Fray, and the Contenders have 
Some reſpite, one his Face.to cure, . 
And tother to refreſh his:Garnitzre. | 


XV. 


The Votes are come--—- Ay; FE S Gmc News indeed, 

And one does all diſtinctly read ; 

Which finiſh'd, every ane began 

To make remarks-—With ſhaking Fiead, 
Crics on, I think the Parliament are mad + 

To tax us thus ; we ſhall eer long 

Not kgeew to whom our Souls belong 

Nay 'tis reported they prepare 

A Bill to regulate our Fare; 

And none without accuſtom d Fees 

Shall eat of Licens *d Bread and Cheeſe; 


Or-—m—m— 
-——- Hold, Sir, exies another Man, 
Fer farther in your Nanſenſe you- go 07; 
What to the Taxes baue you paid, 
.©Or given to the Royal Ad? 


UMI 


(33) 
If I miſtake not, youre 10 more © 
Than Tourneymar Ya Shoe- ade 
And yet your Little Worſhip mafl complain, 
But twould, -telufs ? Fs tin van 
To preach S: wnſe to thy cloudy Brain; 
Or elſe, 't mioht be evinc'd that none 
In Europe's large Domittions are ſo free 
From griping Taxes of the Purſe as "Wes 
Befides, what in that nature's done, 
Is the effect of mere Neceffity,' 
Shall th King his Perſon for our ſakes expoſe, 
And we our little Aids refuſe? 
They re worſe than Infidels and Jews, 
- Who'ont of Complaifance 10 Purſe, ' 
Their future Hippineſs will boſe, 


_ 


' And on CO, entail a Carr ſe. 


- vt | 


More various Scenes of Humour I might cell. 
Which in my little ſtay befell; 


Such as grave Ci its, who ſpending Farthing 25 four, 


Lit, ſmoke, and warm themſelves art hour, 
Of modiſh Town-ſparks, drinking C bocolate, 
With Bewir cockt, and laughing toud, 
To be thought Wits among(t the Crowd, 
Or ſipping Tea, while they relate 
Thar 


TT - 
Their Ev'ning's Erolick at the Rofe.. 
But now I thank” tis timae to cloſe, - 
Leſt to my Reader I ſhould give offence, iN 
And he be tir d with mane, EY 
As I was with their dull Impertinence. 
My Reck' mg paid, I left the Room, 
| And in my paſlage Home, 
Reflected thus—-Is this the much deſir Y 
 Bleffing of Life, which moſt unjuſtly we 
Call Regular Society? 
Well, to.my Cloſet Ill repair, 
Paſt Times with preſent to compare, 
My lf to ſtricteſt Study Ill condemn, 
And 'mongſt ſome Authours wiſe and-good 
Who Mankind beſt have underſtood, 
My Weeks, Months, Years, endeayour to. redeem, 
Which vainly fooliſh, and unthinking I 
Have ſpent in what we falſely-call Good Company. 


THE EN D. 
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